OLD MOBB
Scarce was Old Mobb parted from this gentlewoman
before he saw the appearance of another prize at some
distance. Who should it be but the famous Lincoln's
Inn Fields mountebank, Cornelius a Tilburgh, who was
going to set up a stage at Wells. Our adventurer knew
him very well, as indeed did almost everyone at that time,
which occasioned his demanding his money in a little
rougher language than usual. The poor quacksalver was
willing to preserve what he had; and to that end used a
great many fruitless expostulations, pretending that he had
expended all the money he had brought out with him, and
was himself in necessity. But Old Mobb soon gave him to
understand that he would not be put off with fine words;
and that he had more wit than to believe a mountebank,
whose profession is lying, " You get your money," says he,
" as easily as I do, and it is only fulfilling an old proverb
if you give me all you have: ' Lightly come, lightly go/
Next market-day, doctor, will make up all, if you have any
luck. It will excite people to buy your packets if, as an
instance of your great desire to serve them, you tell them
what you suffered upon your journey, which nevertheless
could not hinder your coming to exercise your bowels of
compassion among them, and to restore such as are in a
languishing condition/'
O              O
The empiric could scarce forbear laughing to hear Old
Mobb hold forth so excellently well, and lay open the craft
of his occupation with so much dexterity. He was, notwith-
standing, very unwilling to part with his money, and began
to read a lecture of morality to our desperado, upon the
unlawfulness of his actions, telling him that what he did
might frequently be the ruin of poor families, and oblige
them afterwards to follow irregular courses, in order to make
up what they had lost. " And then," says he, " you are
answerable for the sins of such people." " This is the devil
correcting sin with a witness," quoth Old Mobb. " Can
I ruin more people than you, dear Mr Theophrastus Bom-
bastus ? You are a scrupulous, conscientious son of a whore,
indeed, to tell me of ruining people. I only take their money
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